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shelf. The outer wall of the room was that of Justinian's
fortress, and from a small window punched in its massive
stones I looked down into the entrance courtyard, and over
the cypress trees in the garden to the mountains of the gorge.
The bedroom ceiling had been painted green somewhere
about the year 1860, by a monk who had released his knowledge
of contemporary decoration in a flowery and not unpleasing
wreath.

Near the bed was a framed copy of the Monastery Regula-
tions in Greek, Arabic, French, and English. I gathered
from the following rules that the monks have been obliged
to place things on a firm financial basis.

Each visitor desirous to pass the night in the monastery
must pay for food and lodging one Egyptian pound daily,
and without food half a pound only per day.

Passing the night outside the monastery (under a tent he
should bring with him) he has to pay Piastres 25, for entrance
fees to visit the monastery.

Any person wishing to visit the Mount of the Decalogue
and the Mount of St. Catherine must be accompanied by a
monk, and has to pay Piastres 25 for camel fares to the
Mount of the Decalogue, Piastres 30 for camel fares to the
Mount of St. Catherine, and, moreover, Piastres 50 to the
monk who will accompany them.

Times, it seems, have changed since scholars invaded the
library of the monastery and went off with ancient manu-
scripts under their arms. The monastery now demands a
fee of two gold francs for every page of manuscript photo-
graphed, and persons who wish to work in the library must
first pay a fee of five pounds.

I went along the gallery and discovered that Mr. Vallinis
was living in a less ornate apartment at the end of it, while
Yusuf had been given the freedom of the guest-house kitchen,
an incredible place built against Justinian's wall. Like all
good cooks, he was complaining bitterly of the uncouth, alien
oven. He looked cut to the heart when I asked only for two
boiled eggs. Soon after supper I retired to my four-poster
and tried to sleep. I read for some time by the light of two
candles, but more than once I got up and stole over to the